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the same on which we had travelled the day before. All were
heartily tired; the camels after so prolonged a march laboured
heavily in their tread, and the Na'ib gave vent to his ill-temper
by a furious quarrel with his men ; the occasion was a pome-
granate which he had eaten alone without offering them a
share: June ires ct lacrym&. I mention this for a sample of many
similar squalls that ruffled the placidity of the Shiya'ee band.
But it is only justice to say that Mohammed-'Alee's better
mood soon returned, and he was then heartily ashamed of his
own past indecorum.

Amid such alternations within and without, we were in all
cases obliged to push smartly on if we wished to reach in time
Sadik, our destined night's halt. And at last we caught a
glimpse of it amid uneven ground, just after threading a pretty
knot of small hills, where couching gazelles started up on our
approach and ran away; but evening was now far advanced, nor
did we come under the walls till dark. A clean sandy space,
hard by a well, and sheltered around by lofty palm-trees,
afforded us a halting place. Here all alighted, while Aboo-'Eysa
alone entered the town to give its governor notice of our arrival.
He very courteously invited us, great and small, to his residence,
despite the lateness of the hour. But the Na'ib, dead tired,
refused to rise from his carpets where he had flung him down;
the sand was soft, and the night air not over cold. Accordingly
the governor sent us out where we were a supply of meat,
curds, honey, melons, and bread, enough for a good supper, to
which the Arabs added coffee and the Persians tea. Somewhere
about midnight we made a hearty meal by the light of oui
fires, and bivouacked beside them.

Aboo-'Eysa knew,.though he would not say, that next day's
march was almost equal in length to the preceding one. In
spite of all remonstrances from the jaded travellers, he put us-
by dawn in movement, and we left Sadik without having seen
the inside of its walls. We had not gone far on our way when
the chiefs own brother, in a handsome red dress, and accom-
panied by some swordsmen of his train, rode after us to beg us
to retrace our steps and honour his abode by partaking therein
of an early dinner. But want of leisure rendered this impos-
sible ; so we thanked him for his offer, and he returned, after
smoking a furtive pipe with Barakat and myself.